The troublefome %aigne 

And John ofEngland now is quite vndone. 

Was euerKing as I oppreft with cares? 

Dame Elinor my noble mother Qucene, _ 

My onc’.y hope and comfort in diftreffc, 

Is dead,and England Excommunicate, 

And lam interdicted by the Pope, 

All Churches curft.their doresare fealed vp s 
And for the pleafure of the Romifh Pricft, 

The feruice of the Higheft is neglcCted, 

Themultitude (a bcaft ofmany heads) 

Doe wifh confuiion tohheir foueraignej 
The Nobles bonded with abitionsfumes, 

Aflemble powers to beatc mine Empire downc, 

And more than this, eleCt a forreine King. 

O England, wert thou euer miferable. 

King Iohn of England fees thee miferable : 

John, tis thy finnes that makes it miferable, 
Qutecjuuldchrmt Boons pleElur.tttr tAchini. 

Philip,** thou hall euer lou’d thy King, 

So fhowit nowjpoft toS. Edmunds -Bury-, 

DilTcmble with the Nobles, know their drifts. 
Confound their diuilifh plots and damn’d deuifes. 
Though Iohn befaultie, yetlet fubicCts beare. 

He will amend and right the peoples wrongs. 

A mother though flic were vnnaturall. 

Is better then the kindeft ftep-dame is : ^ 

Let neuer Englishman truft forreine rule. 

Then Philip fhew thy fealty to the King, 

Andmongs the Nobles plead thou for the King. 

'Baft. 1 goemy Lord: fee how heisdiftraught, 

This is the curfed Prieft of Italy 

Hath heap’d thefemifehiefes on this haplcffe Land. 

Now Bhiltp, badft thou T ullies eloquence. 

Then mightft thou hope to plead with good fucceffe. 
lob. Andart thou gone? fucceffe may follow rhec: 

Thus haft thou fticw’d thy kindneffe to the King. 

Sirra, 







sirra in haft goc greet the Cardinal, 

<pjhlph I meane,t!ie Legat from the Pope. 

Say that the King defires to fpeake with him. 

Noff /W»bethinke thee how thou m aift refolue : 
jUid if thou wilt continue Englands King, 
fheacaft about to keepe thy Diademe ; 
for life and land and all is leuel’d at. 

The Pope of Rome, tis he that is the caufe, 

He eurfeth thee, he fets thy fubiedts free 
From due obedience to their Soueraigne : 

He animates the Noblesin their warres, 

Hegiues away the Crown to Philips fonne. 

And pardons all that feeke to murther thee : 

And thus blind zeale is ftill predominant. 

Then Uhn there is no way to keepe thy Crowne, 

But finely to diffemble with the Pope : 

That hand that gaue the wound muft giue the faluc, 
To cure the hurt.elfe quite incurable. 

Thy finnes are farre too great to be the man 
T’abolifli Pope, and Popery from thy Realme : 

Butin tby feate,ifl may guefte at all. 

A King fliall raigue,that fliall fuppreffe them all. 

Peace Iohn, here comes the Legate of the Pope, 
DitTemble thou, and wbatfoere thou fai’ft, 1 

let with thy heart wifh their confufion. 


Enter Pttndulph. . 

Pm, Now John, vnworthy man to breath on earths . 
fhatdo’ft oppugne agaipft thy mother Church : ? 

Why am I Pent for to thy curfed felfe ? 

pon my knees, I pardon craueof thee 3 
rj doe f “ b,nit me to the fea of Rome, 
ad vw for Prance of my high -offence, 

* To 
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